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WASHINGTON, D. C.
ONLY WAITING!

Hut tn the Lord, and toait patientlyfor Him.

Only waiting till the shadow*
Are a little longer grown.

Only waiting till the glimmer
Of the day's last beam has 9n«s

Till the night ot earth has faded
Fr >m the heart once fall of day,

Till the stars of heaven are breaking
Through >lte twilighttbl and gray.

s
Only waiting till the reapers
Have the last si^eaf gathered horns;

For the summer time has faded,
And the autumn winds have come;

(Quickly, reapers! gather quickly
The ripe hours of my heart,

For the bloom of life ia wither'd,
And I hasten to depart! .

Only waiting till the angels
Open wide the magic gale,

At whose feet I long have lingered,
Weary, poor, and desolate.

Even now I hear their footsteps
Alio insir voices tar hwhj ,

It they call me, I am waiting,
Ouly wailing to obey.

Only watting till the hadowt
Are a little longer grown,

Only waiting till the glimmer
Of the day's last beam is flown;

Then from out the gathering darknese
Holy deathless stars shall riae,

By whose light my s«ul shall gladly
Tread its pathway to th?skieg.

EUROPEAN AFFAIRS.

Milak, Sept. 9, 1859.
To the Editor of the National Era:
My anticipations with regard to the Zurich

Conference are so far realized. Not only the
plenipotentiaries have not signed the treaty expectedfor the 1 st of September, but they have
not even begun agreeing on any of the points
contended for; and, if my information is correct,they are to-day instructed anew by their
respective Governments to stand firm by their
grounds, respectively, until the meeting of a

Congress. When and where this Congress will
meet, is still unknown ; but it is evident that
it must meet, or hostilities may recommence,
Sardinia being resolved not to submit to the
treasonable demands of Austria, and the lat-
ter threatening to substitute the sword tor the

pen if her conditions arerejected.
It is no easy matter to make a man just recoveredfrom blindness become conscious of the

character of the objects that surround him ; he
s^es them, and yet he adheres to the former
t pinions he had of them during his blindness.
Tli.s is the case of the Emperor Francis Joseph.
Raised in the Imperial mansion, where every
one around him represented the Austrian
thn.ne as stronger than Jupiter's lightning,
and educated in the old and degenerated Mett.rnichian school, he cannot believe that it is
possible for any one to resist his Imperial will,
or that there is any other form of Government
supplier to his own ; and, while the rotten concerni falling down on all aides, and hardly
has .< rite r< inaining force to stand erect on its

i iking limbs, he attempts to play the giant.
Foigi tting his recent whippings at Montebello,
f 'I ri'ieo, Maeenta. Marignano. and
Solferino, and while the Venitian State stands
upon its toes to jump out of the Empire., and
'tie Duchies have 40,000 men, with Generals
Fanli and Garibaldi at their head, with whom,
? :«&:&! tLo tvstoruticii of *.k*> Htp«^nrg.T,Af.
mine Dukes, the young Emperor boldly tells
Piedmont, "You shall pay the Monte-Lomb.itdo-Venetodebt, and 500 millions in addition;" and to Central Italy, "You shall reinstallyour old princes to their thrones, or I will
send my bayonets to drive the former out of
I.ombardy. and to crush the latter." And, as

a proper means to encourage the Austrian peopleto assist him in the achievement of his
object and the accomplishment of his threats,
he authorizes his ministers to cripple them with
taxations in all shapes and forms, and fills up
his dungeons with all who dare to complain
against a state of things which makes the conditionof the Austrian subject worse than that
of the most abject slave. Neither does he yield
t the demands of the other German States,
over which he vainly tries to reacquire his lost
preponderance; but, obstinate to the utmost,
it" trie, to force his will upon the world, in the
fame way as be forces it upon his minions. Of
course, none will yield to it; and unless a EuropeanCongress bring him to better senses, he
will he the cause of much bloodshed, resulting
in the consummation of his ruin, the liberal
element 1h ing already too strong to leave any
doubt as to the ultimate fate of the contestants.

1 he best understanding seems to exist betweenFrance and Sardinia, both respectingthe question of debt and that of the Duchies;
and it is credited among well-informed sources
that King \ ictor Emanuel will annex the Duchiesto his dominions, in accordance with the
wishes of their people, as soon as he can properlydo so, without raising the European susceptibilitiesagainst him. The reply he made to
tk. TV i i - ., vs .

hi-( in ueicgauon, on tne aa lust., on me
occasion of their presentation, in the name of
Tuscany, of the Tuscan vote for annexation, is

it Iicative of the correctness of my views.
He sai-l he accejded the vote of Tuscany, and
ihat, by virtue of the powers conferred on
him. he should advocate before all Europe the
Just rights ofthe Tuscan people.ithout usiug expressions which might becomethe subject of chicanery and crimination,he said enough to show that he regarded the
interests of Tuscany as his own, and that he
would defend them : and such is also the meanrgiu-n to his words by the people of the
Duchies. They all understand stand that an
immediate occupation of Tuscany might pre'' t meeting ot a Congress, whose sanction
of the new territorial divisions in Italy will
strengthen their position. On the other hand,
they owe certain respect to the words of Napo'Ci. Ill, who, in his convention at Villafranca,declared that a European Congress should be
ailed to decide the fate of such parts of Ita

» 'p' I. mibardy, as had shaken the yokeol their old rulers. Thus the King owed to the
weltare of the Italians, as well as to bis French
u'-iy. to give the prudent reply before stated.
The deputations from the other States are soon
expected to make their offers, and will be welcomedlike the others.

At Naples, the dismissal of the Swiss troopscontinues, and nearly 6,000 men have alreaaylanded at Marseilles, on their way to Oenevra.
.Not so in the Roman. States, where more

than 1,500 Swiss are known to be mingledwith the 5,000 men sent by the Pope againstthe Federal troops, and which are collected at
Pesaro, awaiting reinforcements. It is expected,however, that in consequence of a strong
remonstrance by the Duke of Grammont,f reuth Araba-s-ador at Rome, the Pope will
countermand the order of attack, and that the
Romagnas will be allowed to govern themselves
as they please, paying oniy a trifling tribute to
the Pope, who would be thereafter only their
" suzerain." r. D.

The Bright Side..No wonder you are sad.Y)u are forever looking on the dark side ofRte, and picturing to yourelf deformed lumps of
mortality, decayed trees, dismal swamps, fleshIts-bones, frowning skies, and mouldy tombs.I urn to the beautilul in life, and be happy, asHeav, t, designed. How pure is the sky above;wbv should it not be emblematical of yourheart t Look to the pellucid stream ; shall it
not be mirror of your breast ? Yon but make
a fool of yourself, destroy the happiness of yourfriends, and shorten your existence, while you
grope along in snow, storms, and shadows. You
can be cheerful and happy, and enjoy all the
heeting moments of life.

" J00 '®n<1 of mur.de r. lightning, norm, and raid,Man hide* the cheering, cheerful ray,That auedt a »nnle on bill and plain."
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THE ARTIFICIAL MAN.
While lounging the other day in a medical

library. I chanced to take up a little volume,
the odd title of which led me to dip into it.
u Big* on Artificial Limbs." I had heard of
the uxlful anatomical mechanician of Leicester
Square, whom the Queen delighted to honor
with commissions for cunningly devised limbs
for wounded soldiers during the Crimean war,
but never realized to myself the art with which
man can eke out the defects of nature until I
glanced over this little volume, the contents of
which so struck me, that I was determined to
see for myself how far that cunning biped, man,
can simulate the handiwork of our great mother.
I was received courteously, and on explaining
the nature of my errand, an assistant was sent

through the different workshops to satisfy my
curiosity.
A very few minutes' conversation with my

oondoctor left the impression upon my mind
that, instead of having any profound respect for
Nature, he looked upon her as sometimes rather
in the way than otherwise; for, happening to
ask him playfaily, as a kind of starting question,with how asaall a modicum of humanity
he could manage to work, " Sir," said he, very
seriously, M we only want the vital principle;
give us nervous centres and sound viscera, and
we find all the rest."

" But," said I, not prepared for this liberal
^IT LL 1 l Al I r

uuer, suppose a man nau oniy inree incnes 01

stump ? "

" Three inches of stump! he replied, contemptuously," with that allowance we could do
anything. There is," said he, u somewhere iu
Ireland, a gentleman born without limbs, who
goes out hunting in a clothes-basket strapped
on his horse's back. If we could only get hold
of him, his friends, in six weeks, would not
know him."
An inspection of my friend's ateliers certain

lj went far to justify the confideut spirit in
which his assistant spoke, t" soon found out
that there are first, second, and third-class
limbs, however, as of everything else.

" What! " said I, " do you make banisters as
well as legs," pointing to a shelf-full neatly
turned and painted.

" Banister! my dear six," he replied, a little
hurt, M these are our Chelsea pensioners! "

And, on a closer examination, such they
proved to be. Here was the hard third-class
fact, simple and unadorned.

" And these buckets ? " I rejoined, pointing
to some scores of hollow wooden cones, placed
one within the other.

11 Bucket's the word !" said he, reaching one

down, and screwing a banister into its lower
end. " These are our Chelsea pensioners com-

plete. But this is nothing to what they have
in store at the Chelsea Hospital. During the <

war we could not make them fast enough, and j
they were obliged to apply to the mop makers, i

Fact," said he, seeing the surprise in our eyes. i
" and arms, too I You should see the rows and i
rows stored on the shelves.their hooks hang- ,

ing out like so many hundred dozen of umbrel- ]
las. Government can only afford hooks for sol- s
(tiers and sailors; but officers wbo are not able <

to pay can get uew legs and arms of the very i
best construction at the expense of a grateful i

nation, by simply applying at the florse i
Guards." , ]

All the while this serio comic conversation t
was going on, a workman in the coolest possi- ]
ble manner was working away at a mos{ deli- (
cate little leg that would not have come otf i
second best in the Judgment of Paris.a fault- 1
less Balmoral boot, and the daintiest silk stock- 1
ing-covered proportions that Madame Vestrfs
may have envied.

' These," said my companion, "are some of
our first-class goods. " Would you like to see
the mechauism ? Goodge, pull down the stock- .

ing." With that the workman bared the limb,
whilst 11aj wai|ni»ilvu ^ ci s , j
" This, you see, is our patent knee-cap and pa- t

tella, and this the new vulcanized India-rubber
tendon Achilles; here, in the instep, you will j
observe a spiral spring elevating the toes ; and

}
if you will just observe (opening a little trap
door in the back of the calf.) here is au inge-
nious contrivance by which the bending of the
knee elevates the front part of the foot, thus
allowing it full play to swing forward clear of
the ground.

Certainly it was an admirable contrivance.
" And can a man or woman progress easily

with that arrangement?" I said.
" Do you know Lady =.?" said he.
" Yes."
" Nothing1 the matter there?" he rejoined,

interrogatively.
I was obliged to confess, not to my knowledge.
44 That's her spare leg, nevertheless," he replied,triumphantly.
44 Spare leg 1 What dp you mean ? "

" Lord bless you! look into that cnpboard.
I have the spare members of half the town

there, duly labelled. Things will go wrong
with the best-conducted limbs; and to save

difficulties, we keep duplicates here which can

be applied at the shortest notice. A gentleman,whom we will call Mr. Smith, once
lost the pin out of his knee-joint, and sent here
for his off-leg. A young lad, up from the coun
try, seDt him another Mr. Smith's box, containingan arm.very awkward."

44 Will you allow me?" said I, trying to read
the names on the boxes.

44 Certainly not," said he, shutting the door,
and turning the key ; 44 this is our Blue Beard's
cupboard, and I wouldn't allow even my wife
to peep. But come and look at our hands."

There they were.some clenched, some

spread out, some in the act of holding, some

gloved, and displayed like Vandykes, as if to

challenge attention. ,

"Npw, what will they do?" said I, almost
doubtful whether the clenched fist wouldn't
strike.

" Do anything," said he ; 44 by means of the
hook inserted in the palm, it can lift, or hold
the reins, almost as well as the natural member.Observe the beautiful.operation of the
spring thumb imitating the grand privilege of
man and monkey, by means of which it can

grasp a fork, or lightly finger a toothpick."
"Do you supply fingers and such small

deer?" I inquired.
" Fingers, toes, noses, Hps.we take them as

they come. A gentleman with but.one finger
on his left band came to us the other day, and
asked to have the complement made up. We
fitted on the rest, and attached them by means
of a signet ring to the remaining finger.movementperfect. You should 'see him pass his
fingers through his hair, natural as life. The
hand is a wonderful thing.that beats roe.

legs are mere ABC, but the hand! Here,"
said he. recovering from his momentarv admi
ration of nature, " here in a drawing of a

pretty thing. A Hudson's Bay trapper had his
hand bitten off by a bear, and came to us to
replace it.

" 4 Do you want something really useful,'
said I.

" 4 Yes,' said he.
44 So I made him this dagger, fitting into his

arm-stump socket. He sleeps in his dagger,
and finds it particularly handy when there are
bears abonL Look at the actio*, of this spring
and ratchet-elbow ; you have only to touch the
little button in the elbow, and the fore-arm
closes as natural as life. WhoVould wear an

empty sleeve, when a member like this can be
obtained? We always recommend our arm

and hand patients to wear a cloak neatly folded
over it, as it prevents any attempt at handshaking.We don't warrant the shake.the
touch isn't quite natural."
"But how about the more delicate operation.eyesand noses ? " I inquired.
" Oh, we do any feature at a moment's

tice. Noses, for instance ; the best^amJj^P1
bring a patient to the modeller, wj^^Ht designsthe missing member in clay portraitor from instructions ; from thi^MYindiarubbercast is taken, to which we ^^^^feeirof spectacles, to break the flesh line
the superstructure is complete, an artis^^P^J
the complexion."" And eyes ? " I added, deeply interested.

u Eyes, we do not do so muob m," he added,
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apologetically. " There is M. Boisenou, from
Paris, who travels with all the eyes of Europe.
Irom the black of Andalusia to the blues of
Scandinavia/'

" Bat how are they applied ? "

" Easily as possible,' he added, palling out a
drawer and displaying the upturned gaze of
winklesa scores. u Lot me see," said he, rapidly
taking up eye after eye, and comparing them
with mv own. "Light gray that's a goodmatch. Now, with this little ivoryjemmy we prizethe eye into its socket; the muscle being lett, we
get good motion, and the deception is perfect.A lady once closed her good eye, and went up
to the glass to see her false one. There is one
little drawback, however; yon can wipe away a
cold tear perfectly, but as the eyeball itself is
not sensitive, the dies sometimes walk about
upon it, which looks odd."

" You must see a vast deal of maimed humanity?"said I.
"And vanity, too," he replied. "But I am

afraid I must leave you, as 1 see there is a legbelow-knee,two toes, and an arm, wanting to
see me in the waiting-room, and there in the
cab.we are near lev6e-day, I suppose.is the
Hon. Augustus Witherdman calling for his
calves."
As I walked homeward, my head full of the

subject I had been dwelling upon, it seemed to
me that the artificial man met me in detail
everywhere. There were his teeth irrinninor at

9
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me in glass cases outside the dentists' shops.teeth in sets, with the new patent elastic indiarubbergums, warranted equal to the living tissue,without the disadvantage of growing gumboils.How many fair dames smile at us, whose
flashing ivories have lain for years on continentalbattle-grounds, or may be under the verdant
church-yard sod at home! The hairdressers'
windows again bloomed with deception. Here,
indeed, art has made a stride. The old stereotypedform of wig, with its sprawling wavy curl
ot glossy black across the forehead, flanked
with the frothy bosses of curls on either side,
leaving the hard skin line to disclose the bunglingband of man.this is gradually giving
place to higher efforts. Mark, for instance, that
wig, so puritanical in its plainness, with a few
gray hairs artfully cast in ; see, again, what effortshave been made with the net parting, to
simulate the thin rooting of the hair; and,
again, how its setting on gradually fines off towardsthe forehead. And what shall we say to
those long coils of gold which hang in such
pendulous richness : these are the contributions
of the poor German peasant girls to London
fashionable life. Does my Amelia eke out her
natural tresses with these shining snakes of
flossy hair? Does my maiden Aunt Bridgethide the gradually widening parting of her once
raven locks with that platted coronet? What
member is there in this artful age that we can

lepend upon as genuine ? what secret bodily defectthat we particularly desire to keep to ourselves,that that wicked Times does not show
up in its advertising sheet, and tell us how to
dnker?
And if the individual can thus craftily be

uuni up, imagine, gooa rearier, the nightly disjolution.Picture jour valet taking off both
pour legs, (such 'things are often done,) careullyplacing away jour arm, disengaging
pour wig, easing you of your glass eyes, washngand putting by your masticators, and, finaly,helping; the bare vital principle into bed,
here to lie up in ordinary, like a dismantled
liilk, for the rest of the night! In these latter
lays we are, indeed, sometimes, as the Psalmstsaid, fearfully and wonderfully made ; and,ike the author of Frankenstein, we may tremileat our creations. a. w.

MODERN SADDUCEEISM.
It is strange enough that faith and love should

lave waxed so chill and dead among theJe^.
esurrection and the very being of angels and of
ipirits ; but stranger far that Christians should
ae sunk so low in cold, unfeeling, torpor, as to
ive forgetful of the world unseen. Alas, how
iwful is the chastisement which follows on ir

everenthandling of holy things! Our fore
athers boldly ventured in within the veil, and
Lroubled the sleep of the saints with importunateinvocations, and thrust upon the followers
of Uiru who sought to hide Himself when men

would have come to make Him a King, offices
and dignities in God's Kingdom, of which the
prerogative is God's only. And from these
tirst bold steps they passed on to a prying curiosityinto the secrets of God's hidden world, and
must needs mete out the measures and conditionsof the holy and unholy dead, and leave
little known to God alone, but .know all things
even beyond His revelations and before His
time; and in the realms of the unseen they grew
bewildered, and tboueht thev saw horrible
phantoms, which mocked them into a belief of
their own fevered imaginations. And on these
they built up a lying doctriue, and beguiled
men, by a still more lying practice, and the
commemoration of the saints, into a snare. And
from this, by a not unnatural recoil, what they
over-fondiy doated on we have forgotten. The
superstition of ages has recoiled into the Sadduceeismof to-day. I am not speaking of freethinkers,but of good, earnest people. They so
overlook the time between death and resurrection,as virtually to shut it out of their belief;
they make it almost a test of sound doctrine, to
leave out all teaching of the unseen state. With
the entire book of the Apocalypse before their
eyes, of which (except the last two chapters)
the whole relates to the lifetime of this visible'
world, and the parallel state of waiting and
adoration in the world invisible, they think a

cold reserve the surest token of illuminated
faith. Not, indeed, when sorrow breaks upon
them, and loved ones pass into the paradise of
God; then love, and nature, and truth, are too
strong for them ; and the instincts and affections
of their new-born hearts, long pent up in a

forced and unatural constraint, come down in
full tide upon them, and carry them over the narrowbounds of their unsympathizing theology.
A riven heart is the best expositor of God's
teaching about the saints asleep. Few have
ever sorrowed, and missed learning mysteries
of consolation. Sometimes, alas, this is not so.
The habitual unconsciousness of an unseen

world, in which even good men have been contentto live, bo insensibly deadens the qnick
ness of the spiritual perceptions, that the heavi-
est sorrow leaves upon their hearts but a shal-!
low and short-lived impress of the intermediate
state. For a while, their affections follow the
departing spirit j and it may be they think their
hearts will never return to this rough world, but
dwell within the veil forever. In a little time,
the first visions of the realities unseen, be they
never so vivid, begin to fade into a colder light;
and realities soften off into shadows,, and
shadows melt into films, and from films they
draw themselves into motes ; and this, world and
all the going on of life, and the hurryings to
and fro of every day, and the emptiness of
home, and the loneliness of night, and the returningsadness of the morrow, so throng about
a man, and first lower upon him, and then Bettieheavily upon him, that many give back from
their first feelings, and unbind their resolutions,
aud shrink from the severe life of walking alone

' ' " n tl- .j
on tne brink ot tne woriu unseeu. iue euu ui

this is, that they become again for the most
part what they were before; humbler, and perhapsmore softened, more tender; on the whole,
more religions, but still entangled in the near

and sensible things of this earthly life. And
thus, it may be, they make forfeit of hidden
blessings which God has tendered them. They
choose a fall home rather than an empty one,
fellowship rather than loneliness, a lower rather
than a higher level in the life of God.

But though it may be found even in better
Sll^kadduceeism of the day is to be

great mass of less earnest minds,
much to say that in a little while
rgotten the dead. Of coarse, there
ns ; warm hearts will always cling
n'tary and almost unconscious fondnemoryof the departed. But here
difference : it is to their memory,

PH6t to their fellowship ; to what they were, not
to what they are. They look back on them,
and remember their poor, atruggling humanity,
their life of earth, their body of humiliation;

[ATI!
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all the endearing images which come back
upon them are of early days, and gleams of
transient happiness, and soft smilet, and softer
tears, and the smooth cheek, and the full eye,of this life's painted fairness ; so that, after all,
it is an embodied image, a dream of the earth,
that such food hearts still dwell upon. Oh.
that they had learned a higher and holier love I
Their loved ones are still the same, and yet are
not what they were J they have pasted from the
humiliation of the body to the majesty of the
spirit. The weakness and the littleness and
the abasement of life are gone ; they are now
excellent in strength, full of heavenly light,ardent with love, above fallen humanity, akin
to angels. And it is we that pity the dead,
call them poor, and shed tears over the coil of
dust, which they put off at their exaltation.
The living pity the dead?.horrible pride! blind
folly.while it may be they muse sadly and
lovingly on us, and on our burdened and fretful
life.

Most earthly are the thoughts respecting the
sleeping saints, even iu better minds ; as for
the rest of men, they soou forget them. When
they have buried their dead out of their niirht-

.©.ythe unseen world closes up with the mouth of jthe grave ; and they turn back to their homes,and muse in sadness bow they mar begin to
weave the same web over again, and make a
new cast for happiness, and begin life afresh.
It makes one's blood run cold to hear some
people talk of the departed. And why is all
this? What should pnt so unnatural a force
upon the very instincts of the heart, but the
cold tradition of a Christian sadduceeism..Dr.
Manning.

THE ENGLISH EMPIRE.
The capacity of organizing and governing is

one of the rarest endowments of individuals or
of races. Polybius affirms, that of all the historicalraces of antiquity, the Romans alone
possessed this talent. The Persians acquiredextensive sway in Asia ; but when they passed
over into Europe, not only their conquests,but their o iginal power, became insecure, and
were speedily lost. The Lacedaemonians struggledlong for the ascendency in Greece; but
when thev hrni appiipp^

. f""~> *'""1
were only able to retain it abont twelve years.The Macedonians conquered Asia; they demolishedthe colossal fabric of Persian power,and reared another of yet grander dimensions
on its rains. Bat it passed away with the last
breath of the great architect, Alexander. The
Romans alone knew how not only to conquer,but to consolidate into one empire and polity,
men of all races, regions, and langtages. The
European, the Asiatic, and the African, alike
bore the yoke of Rome, and were assimilated
by the powerful iniluenees of her system. The
proud races which had conquered and ruled in
earlier times.Egyptian, Assyrian, Persian, andGreek.successively bowed to her sway. The
whole world, as far as then explored and civilized,was governed from the banks df the Tiber,and measured its roads from the Qolden Milestonein the Roman forum.

>V hat race in modern times has inherited
this high and singular attribute ? The AngloSaxon,beyond a doubt London is at this
hour the eentre of a wider realm, including a
greater number of subjects, and perhaps a

larger variety of races, than Rome, when the
Greek historian above mentioned extolled her
incomparable greatness, or when her own illustriousorator denominated her the " Home of
Empire." Sbe rules the rich and populous
India, and a large part of Central A sic, from
Calcutta and Bombay. She dictates to China
from Hong and Canton. She makes her suggestionswith an authority that is seldom slighted,to Persia at Bussorah and Tabrig, to Portugalat Lisbon, to Egypt at Alexandria, and to
the Empire at Constantinople. She
Th^V^mVV-^'-tCriga^i^ sftifr'i ;

throughCape Town and Sierra Leone. She.
is the proprietress of a large part of this continent.The sun never sets on her realm.the
roll of her morning drum is heard without
ceasing, as the ever-dawning light eeeircles the
earth.
Her power is by no means limited to the

countries or colonies which she politically governs." When the Declaration of American
Independence," says Michelet, " lost her an

empire in the West, she turned and grasped
another in the East." But she did not lose an

empire in the West. Her language, her laws,
her literature, her faith, the very spirit of her
system, are as completely in the ascendant now

as when the thirty three United States were

thirteen British colonies. They are, in fact,
expanded and vivified, as they could only have
been in the bosom of a free and separate nationality.The branch that was out off has
grown into a deeply-rooted tree of far spreadingbranches and abundant fruit. But the leaf
and fruit show the genuine type of the native
stock; and that native stock, too, has been invigoratedby the excision. England is greater,
S* 1 If r a 1 A D 11flntl
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And here she has, instead of subject colonies,
an associated Empire, which, from a narrow

strip of the Atlantic coast, is carrying out her
ideas, her moral, social, and political spirit, her
trade even, from sea to sea, sending them southwardwith pacific but resistless foroe, and dispersingthem, as if from a new eentre, over the
whole world.
The most admirable quality of the Roman

Empire was its permauency. When Polybius
wrote, its growth and power had occupied about
six centuries. He looked upon an existence
thus long extended as a sort of historical miracle.The Empire stood, however, through all
the stages of its decadence, for some ten centuriesafter. Will the Empire of Britain last
so long ? The answer to that question is among
the secrets of the future. The downfall of Britishgreatness has been predicted anytime these
two centuries. And yet her sway was never so

wide, the fabric of her power never 90 solid, as

at this hour. If we were to venture a prediction,it would be, that her Empire will be as

remarkable for its endurance as for its extent.
She is free from certain elements of decay and
destruction, which precipitated the ruin of
Rome. She includes certain vital forces which
Home had not. The great armies ana auiuitiousgenerals who subjugated distant nations
to the yoke of Rome, returned to crush the
liberties of the citizens at home. FVora Julius
Cssaar down, the title of General and Despotic
Sovereign (Imperator) beeame the name. He
fixed its new significance by simply putting it
before his name instead of after, as had been
previously done.so natural and easy is the
transition from commander-in-chiefof a powerfularmy to autocrat of the whole bpdy politic.
England has avoided that peril. Her people
have always had that wholesome dread of standingarmies which is one of the instiacts of freemen.thefear that the yoke which they make
strong and heavy for the neck of others may
haply be put upon their own ; that the pit
which they dig for the liberties of others may
some day entomb their own. England has by
far the smallest standing army of all*M the great
Powers." She trusts, as every free people must

do, for great emergencies, to the spontaneous
exertion of her own full energies. She has leas
fear of invasion by foreign armies than of en-

slavemeni OJ ner uwu. n remains w uc xxu,

too, whether Christian cifilization j baa not a

vitality of its own, superior to and more longlastingthan that of any earlier system. The
civilization of England is strictly a Christian
one. As popular emancipation and 'culture advance,they assume, more and mora distinctly,
a Christian type. The lowest strata of the Englishpeople are more and more profoundly penetratedevery day by the troth and life of the
Gospel. This can hardly be said of any other
great nation of the Old World. France, for
example, seems not yet to have learned the lessonwhich nistory for the last centoiy has been
teaching her.that to be free, she must be
Christian. Montalembert says he has already
witnessed ten revolutions in his native country
within his own time. The absolute monarchy
which now cramps her energies, though somewhatrelaxed at present, will not probably be
thrown off without another of those bloody and
exhausting paroxysms in her national history.
England is peacefully and easily working her
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way to universal suffrage and universal culture,
ana all that constitutes at once a large and
well-poised freedom ; so that her subjectivestrength and greatness are increasing at least
as'rapidly as her external influence and empire.This bodes well for the continuance and
growth of the latter. May history verify the
anticipation ! For, hard, overbearing, and often
insolent and tyrannical, as she has been, the
renown and greatness of " the two branches of
the English race," (as Edmund Burke used to
call the British and American,) are a common
possession and heritage; and the best hopes of
humauity in Europe, Asia, and " the islands of
the sea," are, at this hour, identified with the
extension of British aud American power..N. F. Evening Post.

MISCELLANEOUS.
A Polite Bot..The other day, we were

riding in a crowded railway carriage. At one
of the stations, an old man eutered, and was

looking around for a seat, when a bor, ten or
twelve years of age, rose up and said, " Take
my seatj sir."
The offer was accepted, and the infirm old

jnan sat down.
" Why did you gree me your seat ? " he inquiredof the boy.
"Because you are old, sir, aud I am a boy 1"

was the reply.The passengers were very much pleased and
gratified. For my part, I wanted to seize hold
of the little fellow, and press him to my bosom.

An Affectionate Partino..The AlbanyExpress has some subscribers who don't pavfor their papers. The Express bids them goodbyin the following witty terms:
u This week, we strike from our list only about

fifty subscribers who will not pay their dues to
the printer. In doing so, we take them by the
h~ana, and, with tears in our eyes, bid them an
affectionate farewell. Good-hy, old subs!
Take care of yourselves. Sometimes think of
the Express, which you have read so long for
nothing. Sponge upon some other printer nowfor a while. A change of diet will doubtless be
good for you. Poor old fellows! We are a
little sorry to turn you out on the dark nightwithout a lamp, but it must be so. Strike for
the nearest neighbor's light. He may let you
in, and feed you for a year or two, upon the
strength of your honorable promises to pay at
the end of that time. For ourselves, we have
enough of these curious pledges to supply our
cabinet for the present. We have labelled them
carefully, and they are open to general inspection.With many thanks for your self-sacrificingindulgence of us, and for your honest appreciationof the obligation existing toward our
office, we again, and finally, say farewell forever."
Shakbpeare ix Paris..Shakspeare may now

be seen in a variety of Bhapes at some of the
Parisian theatres ; but by far the most amusingis a representation of " llamlet" at the Impe-rial. One of the scenes is really laughable.
"Hamlet" appears with an urn, which is supposedto contain the ashes of his father, walks
about the stage wofully with it under his arm,
and then, placing it upon a table, falls to cry-
ing over it like a schoolboy, exclaiming, in
doleful accents, " Oh won p£re ' mon pauvre
jyire ! "

Mount Vesuvius..At 3 A. M. on the morn-
ing of the 3d instant, (says a correspondent,
writing from Vesuvius,) the crater, in the directionof Pompeii formed a fosse, so that it is now
impossible to ascertain its act ual depth. Flames
of various colors proceed from it: the whole 1

orater trembles, and the fissures which are
made in it are now a bed of fire. Towards the
hermitage, auother opening has been made, 1

'"l^tU.^imneyg," one of which
aSnes. The mouth ftgnttie pumice and J
name issued is now much enlargecn KT rm*7~
foot of the mountain, in the direction of Hesina,
a small crater has been formed, from which 1

are ejected red-hot stones, weighing a pound 1

each. About two hundred feet below it, a era-
ter has been formed in a fosse, whence issues
red-hot lava, which runs forward so violently
that, if it took a straight forward direction, it
must arrivfc soon in Resina or Portici. It
branches off, however, in three different direc-
tions.
The Late Queen of Portugal..The death

of the Queen of Portugal, on the ltith, is an

event of deeply melancholy interest. It seems

almost hut yesterday since the youthful and
handsome sovereign was in England, paying a

visit to Queen Victoria, prior to her departure
for Lisbon, where her affianced husband awaitedher arrival. During her stay in Englaud,
her portrait graced the columns of the illustratedjournals, and her features must bo still
fresh in the recollection of the public. She
was a Saxon Princess, born June 15. 1837,aud
on the day preceding that of her death entered
upon her 23d year. Roth the King of Portugal
and his deceased Queeu being nearly related to
the English Court, the sad event which has just
occurred of course involves the necessity of the
Court going into mourning for a lengthened
period. The cause of death was the mysterious
disease kuown by the now familiar name of
diphtheria.
The Emperor Napoleon III at Knitsford..Hewas a visiter in the neighborhood

for some time, and attended the country ball
just before he was elected President of the
Frenoh Republie in 1848. He purchased a

saddle from Mr. Hickson, and the peculiar articlesof the lower man for which the late Mr.
Slater had been long renowned. Rut what
shows the Emperor's genius, and prefigures
his power, is the feat related of him, that he
would occasionally after dinner Dlace all the
chairs with their backs against the table, and
then adroitly walk round ou the top rail of the
chairs.a singular road for as singular a locomotive.He must, however, have learnt the
art of balancing himself and controlling others,
or he would not have seated himself so cleverly
as he has done on the throne of Imperial
power.

Francis Joseph Charles, Emperor of Austria,
is the eldest son of Archduke Francis Charles,
brother of Ferdinand I, and who stood next t<^
him in order of succession to the Throne. He
i*M born on the 1 Rth of August, 1830. It is

r a.;J_ -C i ii in
well Known mai, aiwr inc revonmoii 01 ioid,
Ferdinand abdicated his throne in favor of his
nephew, who accordingly took the reins of
power on the 2d of December, 1849. In the
then' unsettled. not to say distracted.conditionof the Empire, it might be supposed that
it was no easy task that was undertaken by a

youth not yet twenty years pf age. It was, no

doubt, supposed that this was an advantage to

him, as he might well be unfettered by any of
the traditions of the previous rulers of the Empire,and more susceptible of the influences of
truth and justice, especially as, on ascending
the throne, he promised, in the most solemn
manner, to give freedom and a constitutional
Government to his country. His first proclama
tion contained the following passage :

« We are convinced of the necessity and
valoa of free institutions, and enter with confidenceon the path of a prosperous reformation
of the monarcny. On the basis of true liberty,
on the basis of the eqnality of the rights of all
our people, and the equality of all citizens be
fore the law, and on the basis of their equal participationin the ^representation and legislation,
the ooontry will rise to its ancient grandeur,
and will become a hall to shelter the many nationsunited under the sceptre of our fathers."

Nevertheless, his first act was to dissolve the
National Representative Assembly; the second,
to cancel the ancient Constitution of Hungary,
and promulgate a charter which qo attempt
was made to realize, and which, in 1851, was
withdrawn. By the aid of the Emperor of Russia,he succeeded in putting an end to the revolt
in Hungary, while Radetsky secured the submissionof Lombardy and Venetia. Having
thus gained internal peace, such as it was, he
in September, 1851, promulgated ap edict, iu
which he declared his Ministers responsible to
no other political authority but his own; and i
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in fact, aa is well known, established, and haa
continued to carry out, aa absolute aud uncontrolleda personal rule over bis dominions as is
possessed by any monarch in the world. There
is no doubt that, lookiug from his own point of
view, his foreign policy has been successful, in-
asiuucn as u nas always contrived to make
Austria, somehow, almost the turning-poiiit of
European politics. Of his latest acts, in con-
nection with the war just closed, it is not ne-
cesfcary to speak, beyond exprestynp a belief1
that A ust ria, in spite of the sacrifices of men and
treasures and loss of territory, which she has
undergone, will probably for the future occupy
as strong an attitude iu Continental policy as
she has ever possessed, while her position will
be very much less troublesome to maintain than
it has been since 1854. Such is one of the resultsof a so-called war of freedom. Iu April,1854, Francis Joseph married Elizabeth AmelieEugenie, Princess of Bavaria, and has issue
several children. The Emperor of Austria is
3aid to possess a fair share of talent, inherited
from his mother, the Archduchess Sophia, whose
abilities and intiuence in her native country
were well known.

Steam Superseded..Dr. A. H. Enstnan, of
Stettin, proposes, as a substitute for steam, car-
borne acid in the solid form, and anticipatesthat his discovery (?) will lead to the navigationof the atmosphere with balloons. It is nearly
a quarter of a ceutury since Thilorier succeeded
iu producing solid carbonic acid, and the processof making it has since been much simplifiedby Faraday aud Natterer. Faraday has
stated that carbonic acid is a singular substance,
on account of the high pressure which emanates
from it in passing from the solid Btate ; there is
nothing equal to it in this respect. Its vapor
is said to have an enormous pressure, which
increases with its temperature. At zero, it is
equal to 23 atmospheres; at lti decrees, to 29
atmospheres; and at 32 degrees, to 38 atmospheres.The only difficulty warn the production
of the solid acid in sufficient quantities; hut
Natterer has succeeded in obtaining several
pounds at once; and his apparatus, which will
stand a pressure of 2,000 atmospheres, is now
sold at Vienna for £10. Wo are not told the
cost per pound of the acid, nor its economy as

compared with steam.. The Builder.

A Terribi.e Ekoire of Destruction..A
discovery which occupies the Emperor of the
French for the moment, to the exclusion of all
other discoveries of the same nature, is a new
machine for the arming of ships of war, which
is said to be the most terrible engine of de
structioil yet invented. This machine consists
in a combination of a whole broadside, beingconBtrueted so as to be fired at once, and to be
directed to any given point, so that no enemy'sship, however powerful, could resist the shock,
which would sink a whole fleet, if within range.The contrivance is said to be an improvement
on the infernal machine of Fieschi, which, you
most remember, was a radius of small guns.
So that you see even treason has its uses, and,
if the Fieschi artillery he but charged with the
Orsini shell, why then destruction of life will be
achieved upon the grandest scale! The machine,which as yet bears no name, is to be
acted upon by electricity, as no gunner could
withstand the recoil.(?) As the reporter of the
superb invention naively exclaims, " Here is an
invention which will leave far behind it the
ittiuuua rvruiairuii^ ^un, JUST tested wilQ SO
much success in England.''.Paris JjCtUr.

The Crystal Palace Fountains..It is announcedthat there is now. for the first time at
this season of the year, stored in the lakes and
resorvoirs of the Crystal Palace a supply ol
water sufficient for a frequent display of the
jntire system of water-works there. When the
whole series is being ptayed, no less than 12,000
jeta are iu operation, discharging, in the Rggrehigh-wate^^wer'reqniresTevural cngineVof +M
aggregate horse-power of 320. For ordinary
jccasions, the water is received into two reser-

voira, the upper and larger of which is at the
foot of the north tower; from this, the water is
forced by steam-power to the tanks at the tops
of the towers, which are 700 feet above the
level of the Thames, and more than 200 feet
above the surface of Sydeuham Hill. Each tank
contains 360,000 gallons of water, the weight
of which is 1,576 tons. These tanks at the top
of the towers contain fish, which have been
forced up the pipes when very small in size,
and have grown considerably since.

France..Par is, August 15..At the banquetgiven to the principal chiefs of the array,
last evening, the Emperor spoke the following:

" Gentlemen : The joy which I feel in finding
myself with the principal chiefs of the army of
Italy would be complete, if regrets were not
mingled at seeing about to separate soon a
force so well organized and so formidable. As
sovereign, as general in-ehief, I thank you for
your confidence in me, who had not before
commanded an army. A portion of the soldiers
are about to return to their homes. Yourselves
are likewise going to resume your peaceful occupations.Do not forget what we have accomplishedtogether, in order that the remembrance
of the obstacles we have overcome, and the dangerswe have avoided, may afterwards recur to
our memory. If France has done so much for
a friendly people, what would she not do for
her own independence ? "

The Empress at the Fetes..The aspect of
the Empress Eugenie must be recorded as the
most memorable. Never was beauty beheld to
greater advantage than on this occasion. Attiredin white, enveloped in clouds of rich lace,
through which her soft complexion was softened
even more, site appeared the most perfect realisationof Imperial grace and dignity which has
ever been beheld. The taste displayed by her
costume was also matter of admiration. No
fantastical bonnet concealed her features from
the admiring crowd ; a long vail of Brussels
point was thrown over her head, and the fore-.
head encircled with the Imperial diadem, the
great Sanci diamond in which flashed and
sparkled in the sun with the rarest brilliancy.

There is a caricature privately circulating in
Paris, representing the Emperor Napoleon puttinga cat, a dog, a monkey, a parrot, a woman,
and "ft serpent, all into one hag. The Emperor
Francis Joseph looks on in some surprise, and
inquires " tyue fait** rows hi t" "An Italian
Confederation, replies Napoleon, " and you
will be so good as to put one of your arms into
it." " Very willingly," replies the Austrian,
" armed with my 800,000 claws."

Lawrence Tod, a citizen of Illinois, who died
some weeks since, has devised his estate
($30,000) to Girard College, in Philadelphia.
The deceased was of Danish parentage, and
formerly commanded a packet between Philadelphiaand New York. At that time he becameacquainted with Stephen Girard, and
seems to have carried to the West, where he
went soon after, a most exalted idea of the dis-
position which (iir&ad made of his estate.
With this feeling, he has devised to the college
his estate. Mr. Tod had no family.
The Slave Trade..la regard to the statementrecently published concerning an alleged

landing of slaves on the coast of Florida, the
Pensacola Tribune says:

" We hope our friends abroad will regard this
' Florida African slave trade' tale, as we know
it to be, utterly destitute of truth. We know
that Mr. Blackburn, United States Marshal of
the northern district of Florida, embracing all
the State except the Florida Keys, has been
searching and indefatigable in his watchfulness
and inquiries upon this subject; that he has re-
liable deputies and agents throughout the State,
appointed with special reference tp it; and that,
up to this hour neither he, nor, as far as we can

learn, does any sensible man believe that a

single African has been landed icithin the Slate,
The Marshal of the southern district, embracing
Key West and tbe Keys generally, has been
equally on the alert, and holds the same
opinion.''
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ENGLISH WOMEN.
The Athenccum, reviewing Colonel Fuller's

book, " Sparks from a Locomotive, or Life and
Liberty in Europe," save :

Of the beauty of our English roses the gallantAmerican never wearies. Of course, he is
writing for a New York audience; and fair
readers on this side of the great deep may like
to hear what a cleeer writer thinks it necessaryto insist on with his countrywomen in such
delicate matter of comparison. Listen :

'' 1 find it no uncommon thing in England to
meet ' unprotected females' in the cars, and
the higher the social position of the ladies, the
greater is their simplicity of dress and affabilityof manner. So far as health, comfort, and fit-
ness, are concerned, the American ladies have
much to learn from the English, especially in
their travelling costume. We see no finery or
frippery here in the railway carriage ; and silks
and satins in the street are apt to excite rather
uncomplitnentary suspicions of the wearers.
The 'Balmoral' is almost universally worn;and even fiery-red stockings are by no means uncommon.Ivong dresses are never seen out of
drawing-rooms, and there they are worn both
long and low. The English women have magnificentlyexuberant busts; and they 'don't
care who knows it.' Full dress, for dinner or
for the theatre, consists in ' low neck, and short
sleeves,' and this is observed de rigttenr; while
all gentlemen are expected to appear in black
J * * -

unwniRu ana uuimpeacnable gloves. At the
Theatre Royal, in Liverpool, the other eveniug,I was about entering the boxes, with a lady on
my arm, who wore on the back of her head a
little ' love of a bonnet,' about the size of a japonicaflower, when she was arrested by an
usher, who politely informed her that the for
bidden bonnet must be left in the ante room."
There is one drawback to his delight, orwould be, if the Colonel were a Chinaman,which we are thankful ha is not. The busts

aro divinely beautiful.how about the feet?
Look, ladies, to your Balmorals :
"I have seen but one pretty foot in England.I used to think the old nursery story about the

'Old Woman who Lived in a Hhoc' entirely
fabulous ; but since I have seen the pedestalsof some of these lovely living female statues, I
have formed a more favorable opinion of tho
veracity of ' Mother Goose.' But it is very evidentthat a large foot is not considered a detrimentto female beauty in England ; as the ladiesmake no effort to diminish the size of their
feet by wearing pinching slippers. On the con
trary, they wear clumsy gaiters, with heavy >

soles, which make their steps anything but fairylike.And in this they show their good sense.
One-half of the consumption cases among the
American women are owing to wafer soled
shoes, which render walking both difficult and
dangerous. And so they sit pining in satin
chaTs in their over-heated rooms, suckingcough candy, and waiting for the doctor, and
his shadow.the undertaker ; while these buxom
English beauties are tramping about in their
water-proof boots, or darting through lanes and
parks in their saddles. To appear delicate or
lackadaisical is no part of an English woman's
ni«V»itiAn U rtnlik -4' ''.
kuiuiiiuu. Jiv-iiuu .nil. > ijjui ui uuijy are consideredof primary importance, not only for
comfort's sake, but as the most essential qualificat ions for satisfactorily and successfully performingthe duties of wives and mothers. And
they dress, and eat, and exercise, accordingly.On calling on Lady. , the other morning,
one of the most beautiful and accomplished ladiesin London, I found her dressed in a plain,purple-colored woollen robe, made of cheap and
coarse material, and yet so tastefully fitting her
fine figure, that 1 was struck with the eleganceand comfort of th& ensemble. An ultra fashionablebelle of the Fifth Avenue would hardly'come down ' to her visiter in so simple a costume; or if she did, it would be with a contusionof apologetic words and blushes."
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The following interesting details of the trial
trip of the Great Eastern, and the terrible explosionon board, are from the correspondent of
the London Times:

BEFORE AND DCRINO THE DISASTER.
The visiters who were passengers on board

numbered about 100, and, as may readily be
believed, included among them some of the
moat distinguished navigators, engineers, and
scientific men in Europe. All, as usual, were
assembled at dinner at about half past 5 o'clock
on Friday, when, before the dessert came on, two
gentlemen left the chairman's table to look at
the coast near Hastings. Mr. Campbell, the
Marquis of Stafford, Eail Mountchaiies, Lord
Alfred Paget, and a few others, followed withoutwaiting for dessert. The departure of these
gentlemen from the saloon, as it happened,
broke up the dinner party, and instead of retiringto the grand saloon, as usual, nearly ail
the visiters came on deck, and went right forwardin the bows, i

About 30 remained at table, a few were ou
tho bridge with Mr. Campbell, and thus, by a
most merciful interposition, it happened, lor
the first time during the voyage, that there was
no one sitting in the grand saloon, and no one
011 the little raised deck round the foremost
funnel. One or two gentlemen were congratulatingMr- Campbell on the almost marvellous
success of the ship, when in the space of a secondthere was a terrific explosion. The forwardpart of the deck appeared to spring like a

mine, blowing the funnel up into the air. There
was a confused heavy roar, amid which came
the awfol crash of timber and irou mingled togetherwith a frightful uproar, and then all was
hidden in a rush of steam. Blinded and almost
stunned by the overwhelming concussion, those
on the bridge stood motiouless in the white vaportill they were reminded of the necessity of
seeking shelter by the shower of wreck.glass,
gilt work, saloon ornaments, and pieces of
wood.which began to fall like rain in all directions.

After a short interval, during which the white
steam still obscured all aft the funnel, Capt.
Comstock, who was ou the baidge, tried to see
what had occurred, but he could only ascertain
by peering over the edge of the paddlg-box that
the vessel's sides were uninjured, and the euginesstill going. Gradually, then, as the steam
cleared off, the foremost funnol could be seen

lying like a log across the deck, which was

covered with bits of glass, gilding, fragments
of curtains and silk hangings, window-frames,
scraps of wood blown into sjdintcrs, and a mass
of fragments, which had evidently come from
the cabin fittings of the lower deck, beneath
the grand saloon. In the middle was a great
heap of ruhbish where the funnel had just stood,
from wnich the condensed steam was rushing
up in a white, and therefore not hot, vapor, but
enough to hide completely all that had hap-
pened below. In another minute, all the passengerscame rushing towards the spot.
The 20 or 30 who had remaiued at table in

the saloon next that which blew up came on
deck also, and it will give your readers some
idea of the gigantic strength of the vessel, when
I tell them that these latter, until, they actually
saw the smash, were almost unaware of the terrificexplosion which had occurred beside them.
It was only the dull, heavy roar, followed bv
the rattling of fragments as they rained down
on and through the skylights, which warned
them that something dreadful had occurred.
Still none knew what had really happened, or
what injury the vessel had sustained. Captain
Harrison, who was aft at the moment, rushed
forward, and, seizing a rope, lowered himseif
down through the steam into the wreck of the
grand saloon, and, calling to six men to follow
him, began a search among the ruins for those
who might have been below.
The only one in the apartment was his own

little daughter, who had just arrived at the after
part at the moment of the explosion and who,
completely sheltered by the wrought-iron bulkhead,had escaped, by a miracle, totally unhurt.
Captain Hhrrison merely gave the order to pass
her up through the skylights, and continued his
search. This was no easy matter. The wreck
and rubbish, piled in all directions in the ladies'
small saloon, forward to the funnel, made it
difficult to move about. The steam hid almoat
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every object. The place was broken, tha floor
in parts upheaved and riven, so as to show a
still more frightful smash in the saloons and
cabins below.
Through these apertures the bright glare beneath"the lower deck of all showed that the

furnace doors had either been blown open or
blown awav, and the funnel being gone, the
draught was down the remains of tjie chimney, 1

forcing out the ilames and ashes in a tierce
and dangerous stream. This, as the embers
touched water, sent up a close, suffocating air. '

half steam, half gas.in which it was difficult
to see, and almost impossible to breathe. In
the mean time, most on board, including the
visiters, took steps to restore order and confidence.As I have already said, there wore fortunatelyno holiday tourists there, or the matter
would have been much worse. Some of the
ablest engineers and machinists were on deck,
who could pretty well guess what had happened,and what worse might follow.
A funnel, filled similarly to that which had

blown up, was evidently getting intensely hot,
and of those present none knew to what extent
its "jacket," or outer casing, bad been damaged,or how soon it might explode. Mr. Sftott
O11 XLll J 1 a.

ivuaaun, iouowjpu uy one or iwo eugineers. K
once weut below to the furnaces of the«e boilers,
and ordered the steam to be blown off, the
speed of the engines to be reduced, and every
precaution taken to guard against mishap.Mr. Campbell remained calm aud collected on
deck, getting the crew forward, and preventing
any unnecessary alarm. Some of the men iqs
stantly went below to search for those employed
at the stoke holes, whom it was now evident
must be fearfully injured, if indeed alive.

THE DAMAGE DONE.
* * * All danger from fire or another

explosion being now at an end^ those who
chose were enabled to go dowu and examine
for themselves the scene of the disaster. The i
litter on the deck showed that in the compartmentin which it had taken place, and where it
was confined by the wrought-iron bulk-heads,it had been wide and general. The fore partof Mr. Crace's beautiful saloon was a pila of
glittering rubbish, a mere confusad mass of
boards, carpet shreds, hangings, mirrors, gilt '

frames, ana splinters of ornaments; the rich
gilt castings were broken aud thrown down,the brass work ripped, the handsome cast-irott ?
columns round the funnel overturned vidstrewed about. In the more forward cart, a
state sitting-room for ladies, every single thingwas destroyed, and the wooden flooring brokenand wrenched up.
But the damage in this part seemed a mere jbagatelle, when compared with the ravagesamong the lower deck cabins beueath. It wasdifficult to go down there, for the whole place

was filled with fragments of boards, chairs,beds, cabin fittings, broken steam pipes and isvpbon tubes, torn-out rivets, and masses of thejinner and outer funnels lent to piecos like
calico, and lying about like heaps of crumbledcardboard. Everything was in literal fragments.The course of the explosion could then
be seen at once. The water, or rather steam,in the casing had crushed in the inner casing,blowing up the funnel above deck, while bothfunnels below it were, torn to pieces and hurled 3about, sometimes in single rivets or scraps no
longer than one's ' i:id ; sometimes It crumpled
up lumps weighing several hundred weightBeneath this deck, toward the stoke-hole, wherethe remnants of the funnel left, a yawning hole
l|ke an extinct volcano, the force of the explosionwas still more manifest. Not only was
the iron compartment nearest the boiler partly!rent and pushed back, but one of the main
deck beam?, an enormously maaaive wroughtirongirder about two feet deep, aud strengthenedwith angle irons, was wrenched back and
noofln V»r» * »-»
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t wwnunPremise was Esitorted.

1 am a medical man, residing, as my wile in- ,

forniB her relatives, in the South, " in the neighborhoodof " Edinburgh ; but in point of fact,
we are in it, the nearest villa-residences being
thirty streets off, at the very least. Our bachgreen,however, is commodious, and boasts of
various fancy animals (principally rabbits) and
poultry ; the former of which I use for scientificexperiment; the latter for mv table only,
although it has been hinted by tha malicious
that they are made to fulfil double duty. Look
ing out upon this pleasant expanse of wood and
verdure, with its contented uenizens, sleeping,
or eating, or going through the variouk interestingprocesses which result from chemical or

chirurgica! experiment, I was wont not only
to feel the monarch to whom Mr. A. Selkirk
compares himself in his somewhat egotistioal
poem, but to envy no man his ancestral acres,
however wide-spreading.his deer forests, how
ever fully stocked. I had risen in my profes^
sion, not by standing on my own dignity, as tha
manner of some is, but by hard work, und, as
1 flattered myself, usefulness. I was not made
dizzy by my elevation, since it had been gradual; and 1 reflected with satisfaction, that even
if 1 should be in danger of slipping backwards,
I possessed enough of balance to keep me right
in that best of balances.a haiance in my
banker's books. When I add, that, in addition
to these various subjects of congratulation, on
a certain evening in July last, I had a mild
Havana in »ny mouth, and a pair of slippers ^just at the extremity of my toes, it will be understoodby the married portion of ray male
readers that I was in a disposition peculiarly
adapted for subjugation by the female. Leono-
rn, the wite ot my bosom tor several years, ami
therefore but too well aware of her opportunitiesin this respect, was standing behind tne,
running her fingers through what she considers
to be my curls, and dilating pleasantly upon
iny professional talents and success.

44 Alfy," said she, coaxingly, after she had
thus laid down the rails, as she thought, for the Jidea to slip dreamily into my mind, " now you
are getting on so well, my love, don't you think
that you ought to buy a brougham ?"

44 Certainly, if you Sviah it, my dear," returned
I, pretending to misunderstand her, aud the
broad jcgis of domestic economy at once placingitself between my pockets and this extravagantproposition; 44 buy half a dozen brooms, if
they are necessary, by all means, sweetest; but
I thought we Btocked the house when I moved,
at your request, from our fiat into this maindoor."

This shell had such a quantity of rusty nails
in it, in the form of reminiscence and reminder,
that I imagined it would have silenced the enemy'sfire altogether; but no; that 44still smalt
voice," which is never still.the voice of one's
wife.again attacked me, with that quiet persistence,which is its most fatal attribute.

441 mean a carriage, love.a brough-ata ; a
nrtn.VirtrKrnni»V\a in um n 1H Kn nnitA onnti crVt "

44 Why not say Mr. Axle's prize 4 drag ' at
once," replied I, laughing, and lighting another
cigar ; 44 I'll send round Betsy in the morning,
with my compliments, and I'll buy it of him at
hia own figure."

44 It would very much increase yout practice,"
remarked Leonora, musingly; 44there's nothing
like a carriage for a medical man, yon may dependupou ihat; it takes him where alcill and
talent, even such as yours, Alfy, would never

carry hiin."
44 Yes, love; it sometimes takes him to

prison," remarked I, assentinglv. A alight
pause here took place, during which 1 only
( aught one word of my Leonora's, and even that
was not intended forme; it sounded exceeding
ly like 44 Fiddlestick." When she recommenced,it was in a graver and less playful tone
Marshal Gyulai superseded, and Marshal Hess
i n onr«man<l u*it)t ft t> O vv ant to /> ou

" Do you know how much you spend in tho
i ourse of the year in cab*, Alfred ? Nothing I
Oh, don't you tell me naughty fibs; you men
never can keep an^ account. What do yeu
fay, deAr ? I can't quite catch what you are

taying. Ion walk! Oh, you wicked man, you
don't walk from ten to five every day, I'm
sure!"

u My love," returned I, kissing her, M Bay remarkwas, that there is such a thing as % 'bus."
u Very well, Alfred," observed Leonora, with

: i .


